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into pieces of stone. If he goes cutting hay or grain, he cannot get his 
scythe or his sickle to cut properly ; in winter time the water will freeze in 
his well, and his wife never can cook a good tourtiere — meat pie — without 
burning the crust into a crisp. These are only a few of the ills that await 
the poor man at his house or in his field ; but the stable is the favorite 
place where the lutin will make his power felt. He loves to take his re- 
venge on the favorite horse of his offender. He will nightly, during months 
and months, braid or entangle the hair of the tail or mane of the animal, 
and when the farmer comes in the morning to groom his roadster he will 
find it in a terrible plight, all covered with thistles or burrs. The lutins 
will even go farther than that when they have been gravely insulted. They 
will find their way into the stable during the night, mount the horse, and 
ride it at the highest speed until the wee hours of morning, returning it to 
its stall completely tired out, broken down, and all in a lather of sweat. 
And what is the farmer to do to cope with its ghostly enemy and to prevent 
his carrying out his system of persecution ? He will sprinkle with salt the 
path that leads to the stable, and he will place a bag of salt against the 
door at the interior of the stable, so that the salt will be spilt when the 
lutin tries to enter. It would seem that lutins have a holy horror of salt, 
and that they cannot pass where that condiment has been strewn in their 
way. But lutins will even evade the salt, and enter the building to play 
their ghostly tricks. Then, there is only one way of putting a stop to their 
annoyances. The peasant will have to kill one black and one white cat, 
and with the strips of raw hides resulting from that double murder he will 
make lattice screen doors and windows for his stable, and the lutin never 
was known that could crawl through an aperture so protected against his 
wiles. Friendly lutins will attach themselves to favorite children and guide 
them safely through the infantine maladies of their tender years. They 
will befriend sweet and comely maidens, and favor them in the subjugation 
of a recalcitrant sweetheart, but they must be treated in a just, proper, and 
affectionate manner, because they seem to ignore the doctrine of forgiveness 
and, come what may, they are bound to get even with those who have had 
the bad luck to incur their ill-will or their anger." 

Friday not an Unlucky Day according to Columbus. — Friday has 
long lain under the accusation of being an unlucky day. The Paris " Fi- 
garo " takes up its defence and puts Christopher Columbus himself upon 
the stand. Here is the testimony : On Friday he left the port of Palos to 
discover America. On Friday he completed his observations concerning 
the magnetic variations. On Friday he saw birds, the first indication of 
a new world. On Friday, October 12, 1492, he saw land. On Friday he 
planted the first cross upon American soil. On Friday, October 19, he an- 
nounced to the Catholic kings his return in the month of April. On Fri- 
day he made his triumphal entry into Barcelona. On Friday, November 
16, he found a cross planted by an unknown hand on a deserted island 
in the sea of Notre Dame. On Friday, November 30, he planted a cross 
in Puerto-Santo. On Friday, January 4, he set sail for Spain. On Fri- 
day, January 25, he caught an immense stock of fish. On Friday, Febru- 
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ary 15, he came out of a fearful hurricane. On Friday, March 8, he received 
an invitation from his former enemy, the king of Portugal, to dine. On 
Friday, March 16, he made his triumphal entry into Palos. Columbus 
often spoke of the strange coincidence, and he had a great veneration for 
his lucky day. — From the Evening Telegraph, October 28, 1892. 

The Serpent-Woman of Hatton Lake. — A newspaper of Cheyenne, 
as copied by the " St. Louis Republic " of June 25, 1892, gives a curious ac- 
count of the belief of Indians in that neighborhood respecting the Serpent- 
woman who is supposed to live in Hatton Lake. The middle of the lake is 
said to be bottomless, and a great spring which bubbles up there is supposed 
to be the woman's breathing. The Indians, states the account, say that 
before the white men came to Wyoming, captives taken by other tribes were 
thrown into the lake to her. She is imagined to be looking for her lover ; she 
takes all the men who come her way, and when she finds that he is not among 
them, she makes them all her slaves. Hunters are her favorite prey, for 
the tradition says that her lover was a hunter. She tempts these to the 
middle of the lake by a magnificent red swan, which keeps fluttering just 
beyond gunshot, and so lures them within her power. The person who can 
slay this bird will become possessed of power of all sorts. The woman 
may be found at any time in the middle of the night, when there is no moon 
and bad weather ; but no man who undertakes the adventure ever returns 
to tell the story. Those who have seen her at other times, when concealed 
behind rocks and looking for game, must keep their discovery secret or 
they will be put to death by serpents. 

In appearance she is a beautiful girl, with the head of a great serpent, 
which however is concealed, when seen behind, by her long hair. Her 
name is never mentioned, and no inducements can bribe one of the tribe 
to reveal it, she being always spoken of as " The Woman." All the lizards 
and snakes are her spies, and whoever speaks of her she will slay. In one 
case, however, a hero boasted that he would conquer the Serpent-woman ; 
he caused himself to be taught magic by the medicine men, and succeeded 
so far as to return in safety after his encounter, but when near the shore 
was careless enough to take off this medicine shirt which protected him, 
and was bitten by a serpent which had concealed itself in the boat. Before 
his death he related the tale of his adventure, and how he resisted her efforts 
to tempt him, but his heart failed him when he saw the dead who were 
below rising to her aid. His body was thrown into the lake, to appease 
the woman. This year, the body of a drowned man has been recovered 
from the lake for the first time, and the Indians conceived this circumstance 
to indicate that the dominion of the woman was over. 

Negro Superstition concerning the Violin. — The " Boston Tran- 
script," October, 1892, affirms that for many years, and even long before 
the war, playing the fiddle and the banjo had been dying out among the 
negroes, owing to a superstition that " de devil is a fiddler." The master 
of the mansion says : " In my father's time, and when I was a boy, there 
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